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To mourning look that ye fall

With dolorous songs funerall,

Some to sing, and some to say,

Some to weep, and some to pray9

Every bird in his lay.

The goldfinch, the wagtail;

The jangling jay to rail,

The flecked pie to chatter

Of this dolorous matter;

And robin redbreast,

He shall be the priest

The requiem mass to sing,

Softly warbeling,

With help of the reed sparrow,

And the chattering swallow,

This hearse for to hallow ;

The lark with his long toe;

The spinke1 and the martinet* also;

The shoveller with his broad beak ;

The dotterel, that foolish peke*

And also the mad coot,

With bald face to toot.4*. . .

The lusty chanting nightingale ;

The popinjay* to tell her tale,

That toteth6 oft in a glass,

Shall read the Gospel at mass ;

The mavis'' with her whistle

Shall read there the Epistle

But with a large and a long

To keep just plain-song

Our chanters shall be the cuckoo,

i Chaffinch.     2 Martin.     3 Wretch.     * Peep about.     5 Parrot.
Peeps.   7 Song-thrush.